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scenes you missed. I have been insulted and, as yoti
saw for yourself, even had my life threatened by
that enterprising young man who they say if he
set his mind to it could sell a hovel to a duke and a
palace to a beggar. Mr. Spenser was very anxious
indeed that I should not become one of your ten-

ants,"

"And I," she reminded him, "was just as anxious
that you should."
"Therein," he expounded gently, "part of the
mystery-"
She had finished smoking. She refused another
cigarette with a little gesture of disgust.
"I will be an honest woman for two minutes,"
she decided at last, wearily. "I would give every-
thing I had in the world to offer you my whole con-
fidence and ask you to be my friend. I can't do it."
"To shield some one else?"
^Certainly not. I think of no one but myself."
"Then if I were you I should look at that clock,"
he advised her, "lock up the place and go straight
to bed. On a night like this it would be worse than
indiscreet for you to be found in here at midnight
holding a consultation with a comparative stranger
in an apartment impregnated with the distinct
odour of gunpowder."
"I don't fear that in the least," she told him.
"Neither do I. I am rather enjoying it, in fact.
I have a taste for mysteries and I was hoping to get
a little information from you or make you commit
yourself in some way.**